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Tk T e/Hamlet 

This man (hall fet roe packing, 

- I‘lc logge the guts into the ijeighbour rooroe ; 
Mother good night indeed, this Counfailer 

I* now roolii ftill,rooft fccrct,and tnoft graue, 
VVhowaSfiiSlifea moft foolifti prating knaue. 
Come nr, to draw toward an end with you. 
Good night mother. . Exit, 


Enter King^and Qfuene,with Roftwratu 
andGayldenfterne. 

King, Therfc’s matter in thefe fighes,thefc profound heaues, 
You mutt tranflate.tis fit we vndetttand them, 

VVhere is your fonne ? 

Gert. Beftow this place on VI a little while. 

Ah mine ownc Lord, what hauc I feene to night ? 
iC«»j.VVhat Gertard,\\o\s dooes Hamlet ? 

Gerr.Mad as the lea and wind when both contend 
Which is the mightier in his lawlcffc fit. 

Behind the Arras hearing fome thing flir, 

Whips out his Rapier, cryeis a Rat, a Rat, 

An d in this brainifti apprehenfion kills 
The vnfeene good old min. 

King. Oheauydced! 

It had bcenefo with vs had we bin there. 

His libcrtic is full of threats to all, 

To you your felfe,to vs,to eucry one, 

Alas, how fhal' this bloody deed be anfwer’d ? 

It will be laidjto vs.whofe prouidence 

Should haue kept (hortjtefltain’d, and out of haunt 

This mad young man;but fo much was our louc. 

We would not vndcrftaod what was moftfit, 

But like the owner of a foulc difeafe 
To keep it from divulging,lct it feed 
Euen on the pith of life ; where is he gone ? 

Gert, To draw apart the body he hath klld, 

Ofd whom, his very madneffe like fome ore 
Among a minerall of mettals bafe, 

Showesit felfc pure, a weeps for yshatisdone. 

King. Certrttd, come vfizY» 
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The Sun no fooncr'lball the moumaines touch. 

But we will fla p him hence,and this vile deed 

We mutt with all our Mai flic and skill Enter %»fand Gnyld, 

Both countenance andexcufe. WoGnyldenfierne, 

Friends both,go ioyne you with fome further ayd, 

HWft in madneffe hath flaine, 

And from his mothers clofet hath he drag’d him. 

Go feeke him out fp{ake fairc and bring the body 

Into the Chappell; I pray you haft in this 

Come C?^rrr 4 rd,wee’lecallvp our wifeft friends, 

And let them know both what we mcanc to do 

And wbatsvntimely done, 

Wl^ofc vyhifper ore the worlds Diameter^ 

As leuell as the Cannon to his blank, 

Ttanfports his poylbned fliot,may miffe our name. 

And hit the woundlcffc ayre,0 come aw?y, 
Myfouleisfullofdifcordanddifmay, Exettnt, 

* Enter Hamlet, Rofencratu and others, 

Ha. Safely ftowd,but foftly.what noife,who calls on Hamlet f 
O here they come. . ......uji 

Kef, What haue you done my Lord with the dead body t 
Ham. Compounded it-with duft whereto it is kin. 

Jf a/. Tell vs where tis that we may take it thence. 

And bcare it to the Chappell. 

Ham, Do not belceue it, 

Rof. Beleeuc what ? ^ ^ 

Ham. That I can keep your counfaile and not mine owne, be- 
fidcstobedemandedofafpunge, what replication fhoidd be 
made by the fonne of a King. 

Rof. Take you me for a fpunge my Lord ? 

Ha, I fir, that fokes vp the Kings countenance,.his rcwards,his 
authorities, but fuch ©fficers do the King beft feruicc in the end, 
Jhe keepstbemlike an apple in the corner of his iaw,firft mouth’d 
tobelaftfwallowed,whenheneeds what youhaucglcand, itis 
but fqeefing yoo,and fpunge you (hall be dry againc.' 

;Rc/. I vnderftand you not my Lord. ^ 

Ham. I am glad of it, a knauilh fpcech fleepsin afoohfh eare. 
Rof, My Lord, you muft tell vs where the body is,and go with 

VI to the King. " , , 

® I j ^ Hamlet 


